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"P"011 of " mountains-ga- ve a

w witn me to my Switzerland
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.. blush" .

As the infinite 7 fields that bend
above ' 1 v

'
. .

Light their winking shining lamps- -

U10T am me night, our gentle nUTSe,
1Who stoops to touch our eyelids

. down.

No fairer vision was ere unfurled
.Nor h?s Nature's lavish hand '

Hung such' paintings anywhere
As in America's Switzerland
My own, my native clim '

(To be continued)
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For years I've lived in a tropic
clime

Where Winter's tent is seldom
pitched

And where the flaming torch of
flowers v

4

Flashes its glory the whole year
round.

Where, like sentinel soldiers; stand
the trees

Bearded with mToss of Confederate !

gray , :

That lik Pot- uv i uiuaiuudi ucarus oi OiQ 1

swings and sways in the gentle
breeze.

aw oucdiua uie lazy) ana tne wa- -

ters aarK
And the sky mist-wathe- d and r.w
Tlie atmosphere kind o' dreamy like
witn eternal sameness everywhere.
The seasons come, abide and go

1

witn almost imperceptible tread j

With the same greensward pressing
your feet

And heaven's arch concaved o'er
fhe same tropical lazy world
From Spring to Winter's last -- fare

well.
The same birds sing when the year

is old.
That sang itslbirth-hym- n. months

before
And each day new in that alone

Mt brings the snn frnm nlt'o"6"t O Cili
brace

nd scatters the laughing stars.
But in my mountains 'tis not so.

SPRING TIME.

Spring goes forth neath beryl skies
And the pulsing earth-hea- rt shouts

for joy. v '

Jonquils open their laughing eyes-- Fair

Arbutus scents the air
With aromatics, nectar sweet,
Where the wild honey-suckl- e un-

folds its flag
Like golden shimmer on a bridal

veil.
From the waving, palms of the ap-

ple tree --

Wee wizard shells of blossom "fall
And willow tresses of emerald green
Sway gently o'er the streamlet's'

edge
That quietly flows through the or-

chard grass.
Violets open their purple lips
And hawthorn blossoms vcover the

, hill.
Back of the garden and below the

spring
The whipporwill moans till roving

stars
Blaze their way on the brow of

night .

And fair Selene her silver drops
In shimmering lances through the

trees.

and rose. The ship was pitching mad--
y. My room was n th ,

side of the cabin r ,
an hands canedT'Captain Ilatthew was alert and mnrii
of course :heW and ,ith t,frsue wns steadier There did not wmto be'jinv Pu..f.ii 'ri.in.. .

.
-- ":. iti.iit-- i in iQt-- i weatner. and for that I was thankful

: I must have dozed. was awakenedny the last ee hoi mr
Ward.; f didn t knMxv what time it was.
$Kiuse i T know whether I hadheard it begin to strike, hut I couldcount three couples, which meant thatit was 11 o'clock at least. I didn't
know, of course, that it waseinht b-- lls

midnight, until the voice of the boat
swain came to me through the bulkhead that separated the cabin from the
quarterdeck:

"Aa all the port watch!"
. I could hear the men below gnim-blin- g

and eursing as they turned out
They had evidently been sent belowto the hammocks after the topsails had
been reefed for a couple, of hours in.'
I could hear scraps of conversation.

"Now!" ;

"Kill him!"
"This is the best time!
"The old man's alone!"
What.., I heard' filled me with dismay.I picked up the pistol and "pointed irat the lock in the door I had made

up my mind, come what might, to blow
off the lock and get free Before 1

could press the trigger I heard a call
on the deck above me. a shot, a rush
pf feet, a acnffle. a groan, a fall!

. 7" ' "'

CHAPTER Vll.v .

Wherrn I .Bargain For a Woman.
HAT had happened I could

well guess,- - Captain Mat
thews had been attacked.

. He had uromntlv shot
of the mutineers," and thereafter the
rest had , got him. My impulsewas to: blo open the' lock of the door
and rush to his rescue, but wiser ouii-- 1

sel prevailed, and I did nothing 1

am. 1 think, somewhat cowl headed in
a crisis, and surely this was one. 1

could wait. A. loaded pistol was bet-
ter than an empty one. and to deal
with uie they would havp to rm. tn

'me for whatever niirno' tlmv mi.rh' i- - i - ionfoini.; eitner to murder me or to
Keiease.me. In either event I could

nw.v I,.,,, 5 I v...!. . . .. .v..v, ....wiv it i i uhueu into uie traynow. Icould not help; Captain Mat-
thews. I was sure th:it; whatever fell
purpose they might entertain for mv
little, mistress woiild be in abeyance
until they had settled with me.

I listened with every nerve strained
to the utmost. I also waited most anx
iously for the opening of the after
cabin door, which was her own. but

The first man," hissed out, "gets a
bullet."

she must have been in a sound sleep,
indeed, for the door did not open. Evi-
dently she had heard nothing. I wait-
ed. It was , not an easy task, but I
judged it best ' J '

Fortunately I had not long to wait,
for in less time by far than I have
taken to tell it' the hatch was openedand the heavy; booted men clattered
down the companionway. The key wai
in the lock outside, and 1 could hear I
them turn it. I loosened my sword,
which I had slung by its belt around
my waist, picked up the two pistols,
seiitmy b;ick up against the side of
the ship and made ready for whatever
came.
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Notice.
Owing to death of the manager of

this firm it is necessary that all
business handled by him be closed
up immediately and we will ask
parties indebted to this company to
arrange theirfaccounts .at once. We
will greatly appreciate, the prompt
attention our -- customers will give
this request.

3YLVA SUPPLY CO.
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West Bound Train.
No 17 Lv. Asheville 8:30 a. m. Ar. Syl--
va 11-1- 3 a. m: Ar. Murphy 1055 p. m.
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va 6;11 p. m. Ar. Murphy 10:55 p. in,
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e readers' of this ' paper will bopleased to learn that here is at leastdisease that science hw bon

Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh cure 13 'h en' --

positive cura now known to the mod :1m
fraternity. Catarrh being a constitut'orMdisease, requires a constitutional trc-'t--me- nt.

Hall's Catarrh Cure i3 tal-r- n in-
ternally,

nature In doing its work. Tha nrir.'r.-- 4nave so much faith in Its curativo pew- -
513 uiey-oite- r One Hundred Dcllir'"
fnl Ce hat faIls to cure-- Sendlist of testimonials. .

Address p. JCHENIIY & CO., Toledo, OLiv- -

Sold by all Drurrrrists, 7Zc.
Take Hall's FamUy PUla for constipation.

SAVES LEG 0F BOY.
"It seemed that my 14-ye- ar old

boy would have to lose his leg, on
account of an ugly ulcer, caused by
a bad bruise," wrote D. F. Howard
Aquone, N. C. "All remedies and
aoctors medicine failed till we tried
Bucklen's Arnica Salve, and cured"
him with one box." Cures burns
boils, skin eruptions, piles. 25c at
Sylva Hharmacy.

Strange and Wonderful Adven
.

es ot Master John
V

H

Seaman, and Mistress Lucy
Wilberforce, Gentlewoman, In
the Ureal South Seas.

ent. 1 seized upon its promise eaeny."The men of the ship-th- ey are not
what they should be. , Captain Mat-
thews is alone. Pirn ball is a villain- - 1

trust no one "but"
"And is this the plea on which you

seeK enlargement?
"That is -- the only plea."
"You did not discover this dangeruntil I locked you. up. did you?"
"1 tell you that it is not for myself

I fear, but for you," 1 persisted.
"And was it for that you insulted

me on the ouarterdeck hpfnm tho I

men? I will near no more. It is a
foolish plea The men are devoted to
me and"- -

"For God's sake, Mistress Lucy,"
I cried, but this time she was gone.

M heard the--doo- r of her cabin shut
violently There was no help for it
Well. 1 must devise some way unaided.
forI must get out for her sake. The
cabin was lighted by an air port closed
by a deadeye. I .measured it, drew
back the thick glass and examined the
opening, although I kWw it was a fu
tile proposition. A slender boy might
have slipped through, but not a man
srach as 1. My mighty thews and sinews
and great bulk required a door, and no
small one either.

The wind had ceased blowinsr .hard
outside, and some spray came in
through the-po- rt as the waves slapped
the side of the ship. I closed and se-
cured it. There was nothing to be gain
ed there. I must seek some other way.

I was not weaponless. Nobody had
thought to search the cabin, and a
brace of pistols which I always kept
loaded and ready for an 'emergency
were locked securely in my chest.
My hanger hung' at the side of -- my
nertn. the door was a strong one. It
was locked and barred without I

might have roken it down; 1 could
have done so if I had 'had space
enough in which to run and hurl my-
self against it. I might even have
kicked it to pieces with my heavy sea-
man's boot. Certainly I could easily
have, blown the lock off with my pis-
tol; but any of these endeavors would
have roused the ship.

I had one other hope. If Captain
Matthews should come to the cabin I
would "

appeal to him. For the rest I

determined not to sleep that night.
Some strange foreboding possessed me.

We were near the latitude and lon-

gitude of 'the island we were seeking,
if indeed there were such an island as
was thought to be, and I reasoned that
the men would argue now and it would
be a good time for an outbreak, espe-
cially since I was removed. Would it
come that night? Would it come at
all? Was 1 mistaken in the 'men?

I have often wondered why women
were made, and since they were made,
why men should fbe such fools about
them. Here I was helpless just be-
cause I had snatched a Mss from, one.
And now that I am in the mood for
confession, might as well say that 1

fully rejoiced in that kiss.
Well, whatever happened. I had the

memory of that kiss. She would never
forgive me. Of course there was ab-
solutely no hope that she would return
my suit, even in her poverty. . She was I

not for such as I. and if there was
anything in this old buccaneer's parch-
ment, if there was an island and if she
did get the .treasure, why, the world
would be at her feet again. And I.

Manam. I whispered softly, and
then more loudly. "Madam!"

I did not venture to say any other

i teV'w.

- Sk. Vi Wife

(i Pk- mm

I Called Again, and Yet a Third Time.
fiame. I called again, and' yet a third
time, and then for the last -- time with
the full power of my voice.. 1 heard a
movement s outside and then a voice-belo- ved,

blessed' voice, even when it
rated me.

"Well, sir?" ,
The words came to me through the

partition. She was there, then, as I
had divined. She had been there all --

the time, trying me. -
"I would fain have a word with

you' ' 1 answered, putting everythingelse by and speaking most entreating--.
y and with a humility I did not alto-

gether feel. ; ; ,
: ; , .

"I desire no speech with you," wasner cold and measured answer.
I could hear her turn as if to move

away.
"Think of my long and faithful serv-- T

ur-p- d' "and of your gracious
friendship for me, often expressed."You yourself forgot it tonightl or God's sake," t cried desperate-
ly ns I heard her go. "just one word."
test?' aP0lSy? Do you beg forgive- -

"Xo -yes--
anything!" I finished In

tonfusion.
"I will not listen. I wish to con-

vince you of the enormity of whatyou have done, the grossness of your
sumption. I will give you time forQuiet reflection, sir."

hurrieadly.COnrinCed &lreaa'" 1

;;So easily?" she mocked.
Madam, if yOU love life and honor

eff iytHULhtar-nie- - 11 is not of mymvl of you' You are in
lV7U'" retUrned 1 with the

"What peril?"
i

'

f3 a note of arm in hervoice in Dite of her effort to be indiffer--

. acting? directly upn 'the blood
Spring in my mountains IS Paradise, and mucous surfaces cf the system, there-

by destroying' the foundnticn cf t'10
1 ofteilong, like a little child I bSgcSSaSS1,,.? ix kjl ou uvui lu icjiu gainst me

mountain's breast
And dream the dreams that years

aga
Spurred and lashed me night and

day
As on her mossy lap I sat
Watching the witchery of a summer

night.
see them yet those "shooting

stars '
That played hide-and-se- ek above

the Vest

Roving down the amber slants
Which meet and kiss the trees.
The burnished meadows, of the sky
poetic are, tho seen from every- -

'(Continued next week )


